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lotus-flower as the tale says; very fair and very
shameless/'
"Is it true then that the women of the white
Mahatmayas are shameless?" broke in Punchi
Menika,
"In Colombo all say they are shameless. Very
fair, very mad, and very shameless. Their eyes are
like cat's eyes. The proverb says, 'If the eyes of
a woman are like the eyes of a cat, evil comes to the
man who looks into them.' The hair of the English
Mahatmayas3 women is very fair, the colour of the
young cocoanut-flowers. Yes, they are mad. In the
evening strange music is played by many men sitting
high up near the roof; then every Mahatmaya takes
a woman in his arms, and looking into her eyes goes
round and round very quickly on the floor."
"Aiya, aiya, is this a true tale?"
"Why should I tell you what is false? Did I
not live twenty years there in Colombo? It is a
great town. In the morning I went and walked on
the stone road that has been built into the sea, and
within is the harbour, full always of great ships
bigger than villages. Always the Mahatmayas are
coming and going in the great ships; from where
they come and where they go no one can telL You
stand upon the stone road, and you see the great